ALONG  THE   ROAD

pathetic than the case of those who repair for
the same reasons to Paris and Monte Carlo.
Tourists & doing * a church wear a mask of dutiful
interest j but what lassitude, what utter weari-
ness of spirit looks out, too often, at their eyes !
And the weariness is felt, within, still more
acutely because, precisely, of the necessity of
simulating this rapt attentiveness, of even going
hypocritically into raptures over the things that
are starred in the Baedeker. There come
moments when flesh and blood can stand the
strain no longer. Philistinism absolutely refuses
to pay the tribute it owes to taste. Exasperated
and defiant, the tourist swears that he won't so
much as put his nose inside another church, pre-
ferring to spend his days in the lounge of the hotel,
reading the continental Daily MaiL

I remember witnessing one of these rebellions
at Venice. A motor boat company was advertis-
ing afternoon excursions to the island of Torcello.
We booked our seats and at the appointed time
set off, in company with seven or eight other
tourists. Romantic in its desolation, Torcello
rose out of the lagoon. The boatmen drew up
at the side of a mouldering jetty. A quarter of
a mile away, through the fields, stood the church-
It contains some of the most beautiful mosaics in
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